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of us were put to it to talk to her, for she spoke only the
European languages. Naturally there was a brave effort
in some quarters, in especially high tones, for you may
have noticed it that people who are unfamiliar with a
language always shout it.

"The announcement, finally, that the great prim a
donna would sing produced an expectant silence. We
were all struck by the phenomenal range of her voice.
She seemed to be able to sing with equal facility a soft,
dark contralto or a silvery soprano, capping off with an
octave in falsetto.

"After responding to several encores, she at length
astounded us all by lifting off her towering coiffure and
announcing unaffectedly: 'I'm tired of this, mother.
Let's cut the birth-day cake.' It was Richie. He and
his mother had conspired in the surprise-party."

The summers were spent first in the country near
Wrentham, Massachusetts, and afterward at an estate
which Madame Rudersdorff bought and called "Lake-
side." It was situated near Berlin, about thirty miles
west of Boston. Here she lived in considerable state.
Her studio, in which she gave her lessons, was situated on
the first floor, with French windows leading out into the
gardens. It was not uncommon for this eccentric lady
to jump up in the middle of a lesson, exclaiming, "The
cows are in the corn!" and rush out to corral the in-
truders. She loved to work in her garden, and made it a
practice to get up at four o'clock in the morning in season,
put on her long rubber-boots, and recreate herself hoeing
and weeding among the vegetables.

The children had always had a failing for the broad
bean. She cultivated a large patch of them, and so fond
did Richard grow of this vegetable that no more temptingnds supported by an ingenious
